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I ſwore I lov'd, and you believ'd, 
Vet, truſt me, we were both deceiv'd; 
Though all I fwore was true. 

I lov'd one gentle, chaſte, and kind, 
A form created in my mind, 
And thought that form was you. 
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T. LANGLEY, ESQ. 


Six, 

. 
me, and, more particularly, that humor which you exerted by 
on the repreſentation of the following pages, aiding in the 
Chriſtmas gambols of a company of ſchol-boys, have not 
been unfelt by me. That they may no longer remain un- 
acknowledged, permit me to ſubjoin myſelf, 


Your very grateful _ 


Humble Servant, 


Hay? Heme ai 


. ren dom Genet <A —__ WW —— — 


Dramatis Persona. 


* 


MR. MUMMY. 
DR. CRYPT. 


SIR CHARLES GAYMOUR. 


SPLASHVILLE. 

LORD ASCOT. 

CAPTAIN PUNY. 
| THOMAS. 


LADY NARCISSA. 
EADBURGA. 
PRINKUM. 


TON AND ANTIQUITY ; 
A Comedy, | 


ACT IL 


SCENE I.— La Naxciss “s Dreſſing Rom. 


PrxINxUM, her Woman, dreſſing her Toilet. © 


PRIX EKU. 


Do now really think it is impoſſible that her dy 

can find any fault with my labor fo far—tho', to ſay 
the truth, it is ſcarcely worth while te give 8 
concern about it; for, if my good lady happens to be in 
luck, I'll ſay that for her, ſhe is pleaſed with any thing 
but out of it, if pharo hath emptied her purſe, and perhaps 
crack'd her credit, (no very uncommon caſe with us) to 
ſay the truth, ſhe is pleaſed with nothing; ſo that it 
amounts to pretty near the ſame thing, whether I give 
myſelf any trouble or no. (Enter Thomas.) Fye, Tho- 
mas, why will you be ſo ventureſome as (o follow me up 
into my lady's drefling room, When you know you are 
always caught and always ſcolded. 

Thomas, Why, faith, my dear Prinkum, when you are 
the goal I ſcorn all impediments. ' Or as greater poli- 
ticians than ourſelves agree, the oſtenſible reaſon-is ſeldom 
the rea] one, ſo my grand aim, in attempting this hazardous 

enterprize, 
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enterprize, is to know your ideas of the Baronet that pays 
his devours to my lady. 

Prinkum. Pm ſure your firſt reaſon was quite ſufficient, 
Mr. Thomas. 

Themas. But you know, Prinkum, we have liv'd upon 
the hope of my lady's marriage for theſe laſt two years ; 
ſpare diet, late hours, and no wages, being ſmall induce- 
ments to continue here. 
© Prinkum. Why then you won't have no inducement to 
ftay here much longer, for I can ſee how matters go. Our 
young ſpark is too ſteady and diſcerning for my lady, and 
they never meet now, but they give oneanother a bone to 
pick. ws 
Thomas. Why ſo I thought—I have not ſeen the com- 
plexion of his money for theſe laſt ſix weeks. But here 
they come. | [ Exeunt. 


Enter Sir CHARLES and Lady Nakciss 4. 


Sir Charles, Really, Narciſſa, you went too far laſt. 
night! Having honored my addreſſes with approbation, 
and being on the very eve of becoming my wife, you ſcru- 
ple not to allow of liberties in other young men, which 
hurt ſeminine delicacy, and are no flight affront offered to 
me. And what can be your juſtification of ſuch inconſi- 
deracies? Forſooth! You fine girls may do any thing. 

Lady N. La, Sir Charles, you are ſuch an outre being 
go upon the ſyſtem of treating others as they treat me. 
If a modeſt gentleman, with a dancing ſchool bow, hopes 
my ladyſhip received no injury from laſt night's opera, I 
make as formal a conge, and hope he was entertained. 
When a coxcomb. advances, ſmirking with a compliment 
to my eyes, I thank fortune, that they afford me a ſight of 


his elegant perſon, and he retires gratified with hunſelf to 
| give 
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give way to a third ſpecies of men, unknown in any coun- 
try till a ſe of them made their appearance in the pre- 
cins of St. James's. Such an agreeable ruſticity mixed 
with the gentleman, that it'is really the higheſt character 
in ſociety. 

Si Charles. Its elegancies are, I acknowledge, a pitch 
above my comprehenſion ; and I am ſorry to ſee that ſuch 
are your chief admiration. N 

Lady N. What, rage onde me I either 
of the other two? - 

Sir Charles. There are ſome, Lady Narciſla, who come 
under neither denomination, who are poliſhed gentlemen, - 
men of ſound ſenſe and genius, and many of whom I have 
the honor to rank among my friends. | 

Lady N. Oh, I can't abide your men of found ſenſe and 
genius, they are ſo preciſe, fo ſorbidding.— Has your lady- 
ſhip read the debates of laſt night? What is your lady- 
ſhip's opinion of polities ? Does your ladyſhip know that 
the barometer fell this morning ?—No ſweet inconſide- 
racies. | | 
Sir Charles. You are reſolved not to ſee the neceſſity of 
being guarded in your conduct. But let me adviſe you not 
to treat the opinion of men of ſenſe with contempt. 

Lady N. La! what an antediluvian doctrine! why there's 
no gratification upon earth like” making the populace 
ſtare. | 


Enter a Servant mtroducing SPLASHVILLE. 
Servant. Mr. Splaſhville. + [Exit 
Lady N. La! Splaſhville, I'd quite 8 were to 
call on me this morning. 
| Shlahille. A place in your Iadytip' thought & too 
great 
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great an honour for me (o'afpire to. Sir Charles Gay- 
mour, your humble ſervant ! 

Str Charles.. Sir, good morning! [ Bows colaly. 

valaftville. Have you ſeen Lady Betty ? She was damn'd 
unlucky laſt night at pharo ! 

Lady NM. Indeed ! I wiſh I had been at the plucking of 
her. | 
Sir Charle;. I thought ſhe was your ladyſhip's friend? | 

Lady N. La! how could you ſuppoſe fo ? 

Spla/rville. You forget, Sir Charles; „two ſtars keep 
not their motion in one ſphere.“ 

Lady N. Oh, you borrid creature! 

Salaauille. Nay, my dear Lady Narcilla, no one quel- 
tions which will be the firſt in eclipſe. 

Lady N. And pray how long have you been a ſtar 
gazer * . 

Falaſbs ulle. Ever fince the thoughts of your Jadyſhip de- 
prived my nights of fleep. 

Lady NM. Oh, Splaſhville, I muſi give you a drive in 
your curricle. 

Sir Charles. I thought your ladyſhip had reſigned the 
whip. © 
Lady'N. Aye, but you know Lady Betty was driving 


| Afcot the other day in Bond Street. 


Shpla/rille. She drove over an old woman, Lam told. 

Lady N. I was monſtrous happy to hear it. 

dir Charles. Good heavens, Narciſſaqↄ 

Lady V. Ha, ha, ha! What does the man ſtare at? 
You would not have her drive heiter than me? 

Splahoille. Her ladyſhip nobly exerts ber philoſophy ; 
ſhe forgets what cannot be avoided, and conſoles. herſelf 


that there are enough old women left, 
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Sir Charles. If feminine feelings are ſo eaſily appeaſed, 


thank fortune I know fo little of them. 

Lady V. And of civility too, one would think. I never 
knew any thing ſo monſtrous. 

Salaftoille. My dear Lady Narciſſa, you forget the Ba- 
ronet is a novice in high life, and has not yet learnt to 
ſtifle the ſentiments of natural benevolence. 

Sir Charles. No, fir, nor of indignation. I am thankful 
my acquaintance with the world has not taught me the 
neceſſity of ſilencing every natural ſenſation, nor my know- 
ledge of its vices to compliment depravity. 


Lady N. (attempting to refrain her laughter.) Ha, ha, ha ! | 


My dear Sir Charles, I beg your pardon ; but indeed you 
have ſuch monſtrous outre notions ! 

Sir Charles. They cannot be more offenſive to your ideas, 
than your's, madam, are oppoſite to mine. They have 
broke thoſe chains which I but too indiſcretely ſuffered 
you to forge. The reſplendence of your beauty, as it at- 
tracted the eyes of the world, ſo it blinded mine. Your 
unbluſhing cheek appeared conſcious innocence z your 
freedoms were juvenile forgetfulneſs ; but your diſſimula- 


tion, envy, and inhumanity, cannot be gloſſed over with 


any favorable name. 
Lady N. (with aſſumed indifference.) W 
ſhall I drive you? 


Skla/tville. In your ladyſhip's company, every direction 


is equally indifferent. 


Sir Charles. Oh, madam, if you can regard my opinion 


with ſuch ſtudied indifference, I am your humble ſervant! 
By heaven! I'll marry the firſt woman I meet, to ſhew 
my independence of you; and if I have not the external 
allurements of your ladyſhip, I ſhall not be a loſer in the 


ſcale of ſenſibility. 
0 Lady 


— 
+ 
* 
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Lady N. Oh, pray, Sir Charles, don't let me be any tie 
upon you! Ha, ha! 

Sir Charles. None, in the world, madam. I defy your 
ſmiles to lure me back again. 

Lady N. Poor Sir Charles! What a rage he is in! 
Really, if you are ſo — Splaſhville will take you 
for a fool. 

Sir Charles. And might fo with juſtice, ſhould I remain 
a moment longer under your ladyſhip's roof. [Exit. 

Splafteille. (after a hauſe.) My dear Lady Narciſſa, what 
is the meaning of all this? 

Lady N. La! only that man makes himſelf ſo . 
ridiculous. 

Shlaftoille. May I aſk—had Sir Charles any ſerious ideas 
of marriage ? | 
Lady N. What a queſtion! You didn't know that, I 
ſuppoſe ? 

Shlaftoilk. Really no. 

Lady N. Well, now, that's monſtrous odd. I thought 
every body had known it. 

" Shlaftoille, I was not totally deaf to the ramor ; but 
as your ladyſhip commands ſuch univerſal admiration, I 
was willing to regard Sir Charles only as one of the my- 
riad, who exiſted but in your ſmiles. 

Lady N. La! Splaſhville, how ridiculous. Would you 
believe—Sir Charles has flown off ſo I dare ſay fifty times, 
for ſuch monſtrous trifles! - And, indeed, I begin quite to 
hate the man, he makes himſelf ſo ridiculous; but I'm 
monſtrous glad of it: for, you know, if one had the leaſt 
teſpect for one's huſband, we ſhould be under ſuch mon- 


_ ſtrous reſtraint 


Shlafroille. And Lady Narciſſa was formed to fetter 
others, not to be herſelf enſlaved, Upon my life, I wonder 
how 
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how you could ever think of Sir Charles, I ef 


your ſentiments is ſo great. 

- Lady N. Sis Obetice ofunh ——— 

Shlafhville. Whilſt Lady Narciſſa ! ! ! 

Lady N. Tits Deng a ENG 

Sþlaftville. So I underſtand. 

Lady N. He has more than he knows how to manage. 

_ $\lafwille. Lady Narciſſa will make the perſon whom 
ſhe ſhall honor with her hand his equal. 

Lady N. By the bye, that was the prettieſt necklace 
that I pickt up at Gray's—You paid for it, didn't you, 
Splaſhville ? I ſuppoſe you don't want the money? 


Enter a Servant, introducing Lord As cor and Cafit. Px v. 


Servant. Lord Aſcot and Captain Puny. - [Ex. 
Aſeet. How d'ye do? How 5 55 do? Met vor Ba- 
ronet ! | 


Lady N. Oh, Aſcot, what brings you from the races? 

Aſeot. Your ladyſhip, againſt the field. Permit me to 
introduce my ſon on entering the Guards. Splaſhville, - 
you mult take him by the hand. 

Shlaſwille. T think” his lordſtip ſaid you"were inthe 
Guards. 

Capt. P. Yes, fir. [Aſcot and Lady N. talk gf. 

Splaſkoille. May I aſk, in what battalion ? 

Cat, P. What battalion, fir ! Oh, fir! if I had got on 
my regimentals, fir, T could tell you—"tis —_— my but- 
tons—but really I forget. 

Shlaftville, Have you joined your company? 

Cab. P. No, fir! Yes, fir! I was upon parade this 
morning ! But the wind was ſo ſharp I | really could not 
ſtay. 

Lady N. (friking Aſcot.) You are ſuch a being! 

| Ascot. 
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Aſeet. Indeed, you muſt not blame me for letting Lady 
Betty drive me. If your ladyſhip will honor my cur- 
ricle, egad you may take me over all the old women we 
meet. 

Lady N. Well, you're a good foul! But you've not 
told me what ſport you had yeſterday. | 

Hſevt. Oh, hollow thing! Marchionefs of Newmarket's 
Gallipoli, againſt the field. Odds ſeven to four. I let 
my fon . a ee 
the world. 

Lady N. Ha, ha, ha! 

Splaſtwille. (To Lord Aſcot.) The captain is a young man 
of promiſe, my lord. 

Afeet. Egad, againſt the field ! Kept him under my own 
eye. I won't let them vitiate his taſte with Greek and 

Shlafteille. He has not been nauſeated with much ſchoal, 
I perceive. | 

Accor. No, no, I'm obliged to you! If he had, I'd bet 
odds he were as great a flat as his father. They crammed 
me with claſſical nonſenſe till I had not a fingle faſhionable 
idea leſt. But I ſhook it all off at the univerſity. 

Shlaftville. A ſovereign antidote againſt a 2 
of knowledge. 

Lady N. (To Cast. Puny.) ne e Grains pes 
ſant life, 

Capt. P. Your ladyſhip has no idea of the fatigue of it. 
1 have been ten minutes on the parade this morning 
already, and muſt be there again in half an hour. 

Lady N. La! I'll go with you. I ſhould like it mon- 
firouſly ! Splaſhville, I yow you ſhall go. 

Splaftville. My dear Lady Narciſſa, you'll find the crowd 
very troubleſome, 


Lady 
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Lady N. Poh! There's nothing I like ſo well as elbow- 
ing my way through a buſtle, tis ſo new ! | 
Aſcot. Oh, a buſtle, againſt the field! We'll all go this 
inſtant. [ Exeunt. 
—— ũ—— ' — 
SCENE II. 
A Chamber in the Houſe f Muuuv. 
Enter MUMMY and EaDBURGA. 


Eadburga. | tell you I won't marry him. | 

Mummy! Oh, what-a plague are theſe modern daugh- 
ters ! 

Eadburga. I don't like your filthy aodiquatad lovers. 

Mummy. Oh, you irreverent girl! Filthy, indeed! 
Dirt is the very ſoul of antiquity. Did not the immortal 
Poggio Bracciolini drag to light the precious manuſcript 
of Quintilian from beneath the filth and rubbiſh of St. 
Gallo? Oh that I had lived in the fifteenth century; 
r 
reputation. 

Zaaburga. Why, then, you would ner have tormented 
me with this little old doctor. 

Mummy. Child, his wapt of bulk is an ornament. Could 
your fix foot gentlemen explore the receſſes of the hypo- 
geum? No! I tell you, Eadburga, his knowledge is 
ſtupendous, though his frame is diminutive. The head 
may be ſmall, but the intelle& is great. 

Eadburga. I know, if I marry him, I'll Seat his head, 
and ſet a little of the intelle& free, that I will. f 

Mummy. Here, now, appears the utility of the ancient 
ſcull- cap. In theſe days, an enraged woman, willy nilly, 
may excavate the pericranium, and knock a man's brains 
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about his wig with a vulgar modern poker, without pre- 
vention. Come here, Eadburga. The claims of Dr. 
Crypt are as evident as noon-day. Has he not em- 
bellimed my cabinet with an Otho? Has he not laid out 
a thouſand pounds for me in ruſty helmets, mutilated 
trunks, and broken ſtain'd glaſs? Has he not purchaſed 
for me half an acre of barren ground at the junction of 
the Watling and Icknield Streets? And have we not 
amicably dug together with our own hands, for two and 
forty feet, without diſcovering a teſſelated pavement ? 
Has not the DoQor borne the NOR with almoſt 
ancient philoſophy ? And 

Eadburga. I wiſh the Doftor had dug his own grave, 
with all my heart ! 

Mummy.” Silence, irreverent girl! And is not the learned 
Doctor Crypt at this time completing the antiquities of St. 
Martin Outwich and St. Bennet Shearhog ? with a no- 
ble ard independent ſpirit ſtudying to elucidate what 
might for ever remain in obſcurity, without any one elſe 
concerning himſelf about it ? 

Eadburga. Well, then, take a dozen copies. If they'll 
do for nothing elſe, you may light fires with them, and 
that will be better than ſacrificing your own daughter. 
 Mammy. A ſacrifice! talk of a ſacrifice! A hecatomb 
could not repay his troubles. Conſider how I acted in the 
election of a ſpouſe, through my veneration for antiquity, 
and copy me. Did not I marry your mother, without ex- 
ception, the worſt tempered woman ſince the day's of Job's 
wife, merely becauſe her name was Fridſwid? I ſee you 
are convinced—you yield to the power of perſuaſion— 
there is the melancholy of conviction contrary to will 
painted on your features, 

Eadburga. I am neither convinced nor painted: only, I 

can't 
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can't help crying to hear you abuſe my mother, who was 
as kind and good a woman as ever lived, only becauſe ſhe 
would not let you educate me in an old-faſhioned manner. 

Mummy. Very true! She was not fo bad! I've ſcan- 
dalized her memory. 

Eadburga. There, now, I ſee you are coming about. 
Now you won't make me marry the little dotor—there's 
a pretty papa. (parting his cheek.) 

Mummy. Yes, but I will though. 

Eadburga. No, but you won't though. 

Mummy. I wiſh there was ever a nunnery to ſend the 
girl to! You.may whimper ; but if you bellow'd like the 
brazen bull of Perillus, Fd have my way. ' 


Enter a Servant, introducing Sir CHarLEs GayMoUR. 


Servant. Sir Charles Gaymour, fir. 

Mummy. Sir Charles Comes Oh, I'll come to him 
directly! 4 

Servant. He is here, fir! [Exi. 


Mummy. Ten thouſand apologies, dir Charles, for mak- 
ing you come up ſtairs. 


Sir Charles, (agitated.) I beg you'll not mention it. 


Thoſe writings you have been making for me G 

Mummy. They are ready n if you 
will ſtep into my office ! 

Sir Charles. No! no, no tis eneceliing? 

Mummy. Perhaps, fir, you will do me the honor of look- 
ing over my curioſities in the next room whilſt I ſtep for 
the writings. My daughter will conduct you. 
Sir Charles, Any thing, any thing! { Exit Mummy. 
'Sdeath! each glowing viſion of felicity, each glorious 
proſpect of connubial love deſtroyed ! When ſhall I know 
another moment's peace! Oh, Lady Narcifſa! Could I 

but 
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but cure her of that paſſion for gaming, ſhe were ſtill in- 
eſtimable! But then, that pride, thoſe freedoms—Con- 
fuſion! why do I think of one in whom every vice is glar- 
ing! But then her beauty! Pſhaw ! her ſmiles are arts, 
and her complexion falſe. | 

Eadburga. Shall I attend you to my father's cabinet, fir? 

Sir Charles. (without noticing Eadburga.) Thoſe who have 
been the aſſociates of her childhood are the objects of her 
envy; and thoſe whom ſhe calls her friends are the prey 
of her diſſimulation. 

Eadburga. What an odd gentleman he is! - When your 
thoughts can ſpare you, fir, I am very much at your 
ſervice. 

Sir Charles. Her very eaſe is conſtrained, and her natu- 
ral diſpoſition deſtroyed by aſſectation. 

Eadburga. Upon my word, a very flattering portrait ! 
Shall I ſhew you into the next room, fir ? | 

Sir Charles, Madam, I—Heaven's what an angel!—I beg 
ten thouſand pardons! I fear I have been very inatten- 
tive, You are the daughter of my friend? I do not 
recolle& ever having had the pleaſure of ſeeing you in 
company. | 

Eadburga. I have not the honour of being acquainted in 

the circles which you frequent. 
Sir Charles. Rather ſay your principles have not been 
contaminated by their ſociety ; that you look with con- 
tempt on thoſe circles, where female ſoftneſs and fim- 
plicity yield to the faſcinations of play, and aim at notoriety 
in vice.—I beg your pardon, I am very impertinent, but 
I am not myſelf! | 

Eadburga. I hope, fir, you are not ill. 

Sir Charles, By no means. It is my mind is uneaſy. 

Eadiurga. I wiſh I could do it any good, 


Sir 
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Sir Charles. The wiſh will do it, if you aſſure me of its 
reality. 

Eadburga. Indeed I do wiſh it. 

Sir Charles. re 


Eadburga. Yes, indeed. 


Sir Charles, Then, let me expreſs my gratitude C liſes 
her hand) may I ſay, my love? / 


Eadburga. No, indeed. 

Sir Charles. Do not alleviate one pang only to inflit 
another. 

Eadbuga. But papa ſays I muſt love the little old Doc- 
tor, his friend. 

Sir Charles. And can you obey him ? 

Eadburga. No! 


Enter Munn, with papers. 

Munmy. There are the writings, Sir Charles! Very 
ſoon had enough of my cabinet, I ſee. - I dare to ſay, now, 
you have no taſte for antiquity; no gout for all my coins 
and ſtatues. 

Sir Charles. I was, chiefly, taken up in the contempla- - 
tion of one figure, during your abſence, fir... 

Mummy. What, my Scipio! Aye, that is a beauty. 80 
elegantly mutilated, there is not a fingle feature dif 
cernible? And how do you like my Hebe? tis very like 
Eadburga. 

Sir Charles. A very humble fimilitude of your daughter! 

Mummy. Aye, I ſuppoſe you think ſo. All the young 
people would rather its eyes ſhould move about and 
twinkle now, like Eadburga's. But they are very miſ- 
chievous, very miſchievous indeed. Now I think a ſtone - 
beauty is very preferable ; but I can get nobody to agree 

o | with 
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with me but the Doctor. Oh, he ſhell'be my ſon- in-; 
he is a man of taſte and erudition ! 


Sir Charles. (afide.) So, there is my ſentence ! 

Eadburza. I'm fare he ſhall never be my huſband, tho. 

Mummy. Hold your tongue, jade? 

Sur Charter. Though your daughter may reſemble in form 
the elegance of your antique marble, firj yet her mind 


Manny. Plhaw! the is not old enough to know Her 
own mind yet, ſo I chooſe to think for her. 

"Fadburga: But, ſurely, I may act for myſelf, the! 

Sir Charles, You would not compel your daughter. 

Mummy. Not if ſhe gives way without compulſion. But, 
ſay what ſhe will, I infiſt upon her n my friend, 
the Doctor. 
Si Charles. cafe So; ſo 1 begin to fear my com- 
pany is an intruſion; I will therefore wiſh you a good day, 
and take the liberty of renewing my viſit more oppor- 
tunely. May I be permitted? (H. Eadburge's hand.) 

Mummy. You muſt call, apr . and ſee the reſt of 


my collection. 
Sir Charles. 1 aced not that inducement, fr 2 
you. [ Exi:. 


Mummy. 1 wit ou eee ep 
door of the veſubulum. Stay, ſure that's the Doctor's 
knock! I'll go down and receive him. And mind me, 

Eadburga, conſidet the conſequence of my reſentment, 
auc receive. the doctor as GC rr 
— un rochive th Dochss er ell, ure 
1 won't—PIF run into the ſtreets,” and I'll never come 


_ again, and V'IFo—, Rum our. 
| Enter 
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Enter Muuuv and Dr. Cryer, ; 


Mummy. (peaking as he enters backwards.) Doctor, I ſhall 
preſent you with an humble reward for your toils. My 
daughter is no Aſpaſia or Portia, but ſuch as ſhe is let me 
preſent her nm . ſne 
is not here! 

Crypt. (inattentive.) It muſt be as I have ſaid! It wat 


be as I have faid! But I can do nothing without proofs. 
Mummy. My. dear friend, I doubt not the validity of 
your proofs; but we muſt fend for Eadburga. (Call. 
without. )-— What ho, who waits ?—Send Eadburga here:? 
Crypt. (mufing.) Tis very odd the funeral is no where 
regiſtered! If we had the ſexton with us now! * 
Mummy. Poh, poh, poh! If we had the parſon with us 
now, we would get through the ceremony in an inſtant.— 
John, why don't you ſend Eadburga? 
Servant, entering, My young lady is not to be found, 
Mummy. Not to be found, booby! Doctor, do you fit 
down, and I'll bring her to you in a minute. -[Ex. 
Crypt. John, juſt fetch me thoſe folios that lay upon your 
maſter's table.—(Servent goes out, and returns with ſeveral vo- 
lumes.)—The diſpoſition of the bones of Mrs. Deborah. 
Grub is the greateſt difficulty I have had to ſtruggle with 
in my antiquities of St. Bennet Shearhog, There ſet 
them down. (Servant goes out ; Crypt ſeats himſelf, arranges 
the folios roumd him, and begins his remarks. )—The date upon 
the monument is fiſteeen hundred and twenty nine: * 
2 6 


Enter Menu. 
2 High nor low, no where 8 


Ci. 
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Cut. We ſhall gain our point nevertheleſs. 

Mummy. I'm afraid not. 

Crypt. If I ſearch every grave in- the church-yird, I'll 
find her. 

Mummy. Poh, what are you talking about ? Who'd think 
of looking for her among, the tombs. 

Crypt. (meditating.) My dear friend, don't — 
me. 

Mummy. Not interrupt you! Sdeath! why Eadburga 
is run away. Not interrupt you, indeed! 
Crypt. Paw! never mind about Eadbiirga: 
Mummy. Hey ? Not mind about 2 - "—_ don't 
you come here to marry her? 
Chest. Oh, that 1 could get rid. of this Mrs. Deborah 
Grub! this Mrs. Deborah Grub! 

Mummy. Hey-day, what is this I hear ? I never thonght 
of any prior attachment. 
Crit. (inattentive.) Pray don't torture me. 

Mummy. Do you mean to inſult me ? 

Crypt. I ſhall never get over this impediment ! 

Mummy. (enraged.) What you won't marry Eadburga ! 

C;ypr. I have committed myſelf ſadly here! 

Mummy. What you! Oh, how I have been deceived ! 
thought you immaculate. 
\ Cryfit. (turning over the leaves, and muttering.) Mrs. Debo- 
rah Grub! Mrs. Deborah Grub ! 

Mummy. I had no idea of any flaw when we entered 
upon this matter. . 

Crypt. Oh, I ſhould have gone on very well, but for 
this Mrs. Deborah Grub! 

Mummy. What was ſhe a woman of bad character? 

Crypt. (fill turning over the leaves.) Unexceptionable ! 

Mummy. What? Unexceptionable ! 


Crypt. 
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Crypt. (farting u.] Now, by the life of Leland and the 
death of Dugdale, this is too much! That Mrs. Deborah 
Grub, who has not been buried three hundred years. 

Mummy. Buried three hundred years! 
Crypt. That Mrs. Deborah Grub ſhould give me more 
trouble than any corpſe in my antiquarian ſurvey ! 
Mummy. My good friend, I am fo glad the matter is ex- 
plained ———. 
Cut. 1 wiſh it was explained. But juſt come and help 
me to look for the old woman ! | 
Mummy. What are you thinking about ? Juſt come and 
help me to look for the young woman. This Mrs. Debo- 
rah Grub has quite put the wedding out of your head.— 
-But we muſt not forget Eadburga Ob, theſe modern 
daughters are the greateſt plagues upon earth! ¶ renne. 


ACT 
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ACT u. 
SCENE I,—Befere the Houſe of My. Mun. 


— 


Enter Ea Dune, fdllowed by Led As cor. 


EaDBURGA. 
How tireſome that man is. I wiſh you would not 
ſtare at me, fir. © 

cat. Really, my dear! That's wonderful. - 

Eadburga. I'm ſure you are old enough to know better. 

Aſcot. Why that's true. I have ſeen juſt enough of the 
world to know that no pretty woman is angry at being 
ſtared at. 

Eadburga. Yes, but I am angry tho”; and I defire that 
you will not follow me any longer. 

Aſcot. Upon my life, but you muſt let me ſee you 
home. 
Eadburga. Why what does it ſigniſy where I live? 

Aſeet. Oh, againſt the field! Moſt attend you, muſt in- 
deed.— (Tales her arm.) 

Eadburga. Leave me go, fir, leave me go.—(Relea/cs 
herſelf,” and ftrikes him.) | 
Au. Damme, what a knack at kicking the jade has 
got. Nay, my love, I muſt have my revenge. Attempts 
to kife her.) | | 


7 


Enter Sir CnanLtes Gav nous. 


Eadburga. Don't be ſo impertinent.—(Struggling.) 
Sir Charles. Lord Aſcot! Sdeath! my lord, can you not 
ſuffer a lady to ftir from her door, without experiencing 
your 
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your effrontery ?= (Releaſes Eadburga.)-My ſweeteſt girl, 
you are agitated. May I attend you home? 

Eadburga. I—I[—T muft not go home, fir! 

Sir Charles. Muſt not! I ſhould be ſorry to be thought 
impertinent; but you muſt not walk unattended. 

Aſcot. Baronet, I congratulate you on your protegee. 
Sir Charles. I am proud, my lord, to protect any lady, and 
am only grieved that they ſhould need protection from 
one of your lordſhip's rank in ſociety. 

Eadburga. ¶ Ae.) What ſhall I do? 

Sir Charles. Tou will not, ſurely, deny me the pleaſure 
of ſerving you ? 

Eadburga. I give you a great deal of trouble, Se 
Charles. 

Sir Charles, Will you permit ms ?==(Takbs ki ag 
bnocks, and exeunt.) © 

A cot. ( mauemt. ) A dev'liſh cool hand! Did not think 
the Baronet had half ſo much blood in him We mall 
have him a gentleman ſoon—One of us. | 


| Enter Mowwy and Dr. Cavern. 
Cryft. Never mind, my good friend, it is of no conſe- 
Mummy. No conſequence, Doctor! I take it very ill of 
you, that you feel ſo little for my poor girl. 3 
Abet. What a couple of quizzes. 
Mummy. But no! I beg your pardon, tis the force of 
your philoſophy that ſupports you under affliftion. 
Alack-a-day, I have not ſtrength of mind like you to re- 
main unſhaken amidſt the diſtreſſes of my friends. 
Cut. Don't concern yourſelf, my dear Mr. Mummy, I 
don't doubt but ſhe will return ſoon enough : in the mean 
time ſtep with me to the ſexton of St. Bennet. 
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Mummy. Ah, Doctor, tis very kind of you to exert 
yourſelf ſo much for me I take it very kind of you! But 
I don't know how it is, in ſpite of this girl's diſreſpect for 

the myſterious ſublimity of antiquity, I can't help feeling 
for her. I know tis very weak; but, alack-a-day, I have 
not your philoſophy !—(Secing Aſeet.)—Pray, fir, have you 
ſeen my daughter ? 

Accor. Ha, ha, ha! Your daughter, my old buck ? 

Mummy. Yes, fir : poor girl, ſhe is gone away, and I can 
get no account of her. 

Aﬀſeet. And ſo, old gentleman, you have loſt your 
daughter ! $46 

Mummy. Yes, fir, I Sram 

Aſeet. Pray is ſhe handſome ? 

Mummy. Ye—yes, fir. 

Accor. Againſt the field, hey ? 

Mummy. Sir! She is vaſtly like a ſtatue of Hebe I have 
in my muſeum.— Good fir, can you give me any account 
of her? 

Aſeet. Pon honor, old gentleman, I am no comoiſſeur 
in ſtatuary. A piece of blood, againſt the field ! 

Mummy. And you have not ſeen her? Oh, I ſhall be a 
miſerable old man—Who knows what will become of 

; her ! 
{ Accor. ne very good care of ber if fhe canes in 
| my way, you may depend on't, old gentleman. 
Mummy. Will you, ſir, will you? Oh, I ſhall be eter- 
nally indebted to you ! ö 
Aſcot. Yes, I will, upon my life! Nay, old gentleman, 
none of your gratitude, I don't deſerve it, don't indeed. 
Mummy. Oh, let me thank you for your intentions ! 
Aſcot. Indeed you have no idea of them Ca at 
leaſt, I hope not. 
Mummy 


Mummy. They will ever demand my praiſe. 

Aſcot. Praiſe, againſt the field, at certain times, old gen- 
tleman! At preſent you don't know any thing of the 
courſe. I ſhould like to jockey the old fellow of his 
daughter confoundedly! What an inexorable quis it 
is. —( Aide.) | | [ Retires. 


Enter Sir Cuartes GayMous. 


Mummy. Ah! well, Doctor, I fear our ſearch will prove 
ſruitleſs.— Poor girl, where can ſhe have buried herſelf! 

Cryft. Ah! true enough, my good friend, we ſhall never 
diſcover where the old woman was depoſited. - 

Mummy. Pſhaw! can you think of nothing but Mrs. 
Deborah Grub ?—(Seeing Sir Charles.)—Sir Charles Gay- 
mour! Pray, fir, can you give me any information of my 
daughter ? | 

Sir Charles. I am happy, fir, in being able to give you 
any intelligence. 

Amn. Sir, you bind me to you for ever! Is my poor 
girl ſafe? 

Sir Charles. Perfectly ſo. 
Mummy. Oh, I am ſo overjoyed! Poor girl! I'll puniſh 
her for it, a ſlut! PerfeQly ſafe, you ſay ? 

Sir Charles. Undoubtedly. 

Mummy. Oh, ſhe ſhall live upon bread 5 Von for the 
next week! Poor girl, where is ſhe ? 

Sir Charles. 1 have this moment had the honor of con- 
ducting her home ! 

Mummy. What, is ſhe within? Oh, rl lock her up for 
the next fix months! Come, Doctor, we have found 
ber. 

Crypt. Where, where is ſhe ? 

Mimmy. Within. Come along. 

p Cope. 
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Cryat. Within! What Deborah Grub? 
Mummy. Piſh, Doctor 
Sir Charler. (Afide.) By Eadburga's deſcription, this 

ſhould be the intended bridegroom. 

Mummy. When, fir, will you to me the het of your 
company ? 

Sir Charles. I ſhall take the firſt opportunity of melts 
on you. [Eren 


Maat Sir Cnanuiis, enter SPLASHVILLE, 
 Splaſtbille. Ah, Sir Charles, whither'ſo faſt ? 

Sir Charles. Splaſhville ! My dear fellow, had I met you 
this morning, I ſhould have deſired your company to Hyde 
Park, but at prefent I am moſt happy to fee you. Tam 
afraid my behaviour at Lady Narciſſa's muſt have mili- 
tated ſomewhat againſt your ideas of civility. | 

Shla/teille, By no means. But what is the cauſe of your 
preſent hilarity ? 

Sir Charles. Oh, congratulate me. I am cheered with 
the ſweeteſt proſpect that ever attracted the eyes of man. 

| Shlaftville, Will you never deſcend to plain ſenſe ? 
Why, Gaymour, you are ever in extremes; this moment, 
ſoaring to the clouds; the next, humbled with the very 
duſt.— But pray expound ? | 
Sir Charles. Oh, ſuch a ſeraph ! ſuch expreſſion of coun- 
tenance ! ſuch ſymmetry of form ! ſuch native"eaſe !—— 

Splaftoille. That, to continue your own Train, yon are 
on the tiptoe of expectation, and already, in idea, behold 
this ſmiling fair one the. But what abominable witche- 
ries can this girl have practiſed on you, Gaymour, that 
you are blind to her arts ? | 

Sir Charles, Her arts! *Sdeath ! Splaſhville, are you ſe- 
rious? * | H ẽũA. 


Shlaftwille. 
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Slade. Undoubtedly. . | 
Su Carles. Every aftion is diQated by the pureſt ſim 
plicity. Her arts! Good heaven's ! whoſe character will 
the breath of calumny next taint? 

Shlaſeville. Why, my dear Sir Charles, unleſs you throw 
off the chains of this faſcinating woman, you will not your- 
ſelf eſcape cenſure. nenen 

Sir Charles. Sir, ſhe's an angel! 

 Slahrill, An high character undoubtedly ! 

Sir Charles. I cannot but regard this as a premeditated 
affront, fir, and muſt not ſuffer it o end here! 

. - Splaſville. Upon my life, Gaymour, ſhe is not worth 
fighting about, "13>; TT 
Sir Charles. Peace, fir! I am not to be duped by your 
eontemptible evafions—I ſhall hear further from you, if 
you have any averfion to the imputation of cowardice! 

- Shlafrile, Stay, fir — Your language is rather harſh, 
Sir Charles, and I might be perhaps cenſured for holding 
any' further converſation with you; but an affair like the 
preſent ſhould not be entered upon in haſte. What I haye 
advanced of Lady Nareiſſa is the reſult — 
Sir Charles, Of Lady Narciſſa! My dear. Splaſbville 
n me! We have miſunderſtood each other moſt 
ridiculouſiy. Lady Narciſſa! No; I have defied her 
allurements; her ſtudied. ſmiles, her aſſumed eaſe, have 
loſt their attraRtion ! _ 

Shla/bville, Again in heroics ! My dear Sir Charles, w we 
ſhall come to a ſecond miſunderſtanding, if you will not 
deſcend from your ſublimities. Pray explain yourſelf ? 

Sir Charles, I will. —Diſguſted with the behaviour of 
Lady Narciſſa, I would almoſt have married the firſt wo- 
man I met; but kind fortune gave me an opportunity of 
becoming acquainted with a moſt lovely girl, and, by a 


ww” 
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timely reſcue from the impertinences of Lord Aſcot, of 
gaining an intereſt in her heart. I have this moment left 
her, and, if fortune continues wy friend, ſhe ſhall be 
mine. 

Shlafille. And pray, who is this lady ? 


FSi Charles. Her father is a man of reſpectability in the 


law, but with ſo many eccentricities, that it will be an 
Hereulean labor to overcome them all. 

Shlaffville. I ſuppoſe the 12 with whom I found 
you ? 

Sir Charles. The fame. —He is bigoted to antiquarianiſm, 
and deſigns the hand of my ſweet girl for a brother of the 


art. Aſſiſt me, Splaſhville, what courſe muſt I take to ob- 
tain his ſanction? 


Sulaſtville. Nothing more "PU e to the charac- 


ter of a connoiſſeur in antiquity. 


Sir Charles. Alas! there I ſhall betray mylell. I am as 
ignorant of antiquity as of Gentoo; and, miſtaking a Tuf- 
can vaſe for a Wedgewood cream jug, ſhall be kicked out 
of the houſe as an impoſtor. 

Sklaftoille. Oh, never fear! The Gini of ae 


Tians is not the ſtudy of half an hour. Skim over a few 


technical phraſes, and you are fecure from diſcovery. The 
expanſion of ſoul cauſed by the contemplation of thoſe 
ſacred ſpots which our great anceſtors once trod. The 
enthuſiaſm felt amid the ivy-mantled turrets, the pitiable 
relics of Gothic magnificence. The immortal n 1 
Praxiteles. Oh, you may run on for ever. 
Sir Charles. If this aſſumed character is to be my utmoſt, 
alas! my hopes depend upon a ſlender thread! 
Sklaftville. Have you no curioſity, no antique to N 
his taſte with? 
Sir Charles, Alas! none. 


Shlafroille. 
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Shlaftville. But, now I recolle& myſelf, I can ſupply you 
with a coin, which is very much at the old gentleman's 
ſervice : ſo ſtep with me. | 

Sir Charles, þ am lath to degrive you of any thing of 
ſuch value. 

Sulaſtville. A thing of inconceivable value, you Would 
ſay; for, upon my life, I know of none it has, till you 
make uſe of it. | [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 
| The Toilet of Lady Narcis84, as * | 
Enter Lady NarcissA. 


Lady N. What ſhall I do? Inevitably ruin'd, block d 
to the laſt feather, and not a ſoul would lend me a 
guinea Hall. without.) — Has rr 105-0 
here? 

Printum, (entering.) No, madam. 

- Lady N. I have a great mind to ot hin nb ee 
hundreds! Dv-y6u think eee, 
muck encouragement, Prinkum ? 

' Prinkum. Why no, I don't think Sir Charles will trouble 
* ladyſhip with more of his company on that account. 
Lady N. Yes, as you ſay, then I ſhall have it off my 
12 Have you made ee eee 

Prinkum.” O yes, ma'am! ia 

Lady N. Have I put the bluſm on naturally? 

Prinkum. A perſon who did not know you would think 
you really bluſh'd — 4 herr ſeen thoſe little 
er | 

Lady N. What, the nnd nad Oh, tell him to 
keep them for Sir Charles. [Exit Prinkum. 
wh Enter 
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TI rr ͤ ͤũ——2FE :  __ 
| Enter @ Servant, invading Lad Azcor. 
Servant. Lord Aſcot. | [ Exit. 


cor. How d'ye do, how d'ye do! Can't live out of 
your ladyſhip's fight—Diſtanced the 1 Charles 
got the wrong fide the poſt! 

Lady N. Have you ſeen Sir Charles ? 

Abus. Yes. Between you and I that's what brought me 
here. But your ladyſhip is low. 

Lady N. La! No'!—l low. 

Aſeet. Yes, you are very low. But it becomes you, 
againſt the field ! 

Lady V. Low! What do you mean? Ha, ha, ha- . 
fetting.) 

Aer. What do I mean? Low! Every body knows 
what low means —You are damn'd low!-—What's the 
matter ?——D'ye know what a flippery trick fortune's 
play'd you ?—High joke, againſt the field ! "4 

Lady N. Indeed I don't think it ſuch a joke. 

Acer. What I need not tell you, then, hey! But, how- 
ever, 'tis of no conſequence. mn 2:5 
fool! No loſs in the end! 

Lady N. Why, yes, I think Sir Charles ina fas card! 

Abst. Umph? Don't underſtand you. | 

Lady N. mmm e ts cal 
directly. 

Aſeet. Caſh ! Don't take you. 

Lady N. Why I thought you; knew I had loſt every 
thing at the pharo table. 

Aſcot. Never heard a ſyllable! 

Lady N. Every thing ! But it will be no leb in the end, 
as you ſay, Sir Charles is a monſtrous fool, and will let 


me have any thing. 7 
Aſcot 
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Aſeot. Umph! 

Lady V. 1 have a few debts I ſhall pay as ſoon as I am 
married ! I owe you a trifle, I believe, Aſcot. 

Aſecet.. A mere trifle ! 

Lady N. Only the bays, I believe, and my FRYE" 
think, Aſcot, Sir Charles ſhall let me have his eſtate in 
Dorſetſhire for my card purſe, -You know I can wind 
him round my finger. beg 

Aſcot. Glad to hear it, againſt the field ! Was afraid the 
Baronet began to hang back. 4 

Lady N. Paw! you can't mean it? | 

Aſcot. Why I began to think the Baronet flackened. 
Lad N. Impoſſible! 

Aſcot. Only ſaw him with nice girl enough, and under - 
derſtand from Splaſhville the Baronet's ſmitten. | 

Lady N. What? (A payſe.)——You ſaw Sir Charles, 
you ſay !——(Agitated,) | 

Aſcot. The Baronet walked home with the lady. | 

* Ui, 

Lady N. Ieſne handſome? 

Aut. Againſt the field! 
Lady V. And Splaſhville 
Aſeot. Had it from the Baronet himſelf. | 
Lady N. I'Il go to him this inſtant ! A perfidious —. 
Aſeet. Your ladyſhip need but to be ſeen, and, damme ! 

you'll walk over the courſe. [ Exeunt. 


_ 


* SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
A Chamber in the Houſe of W. Munn, as before. 
Enter Mummy, Dr. Cxvyert, and EADBURGA. 


Mummy. You minx you, don't talk to me. I've been in 
ſuch a taking on your account, if you'd ſtol'n my Otho, I 
could not have felt much more. Run away, forſooth ! 
Run away from ſuch an offer as my learned friend has 
made! Girl, you muſt not be too difficult, huſbands are 
not to be picked up every day. | 

Eadburga. Not ſuch huſbands as the Doctor, I believe. 

Mummy. No, forſooth, he is not like the headſtrong un- 
learned bridegrooms of the preſent day, toying with every 
woman he meets! No . 

Crypt. (meditating.) Deborah Grub! Umph! 

Mummy. His offer is to be received as an honor. Thirty 
years fince he refuſed the hand of the dowager Lady 
Scraggs, and was in great requeſt from. the whole fex ; 
and now that to my friendſhip are added his experience 
and antiquarian knowledge, is he to meet the contempt of 
ſuch modern trumpery as you. Here, Doctor, take her to 
taſk. 

Eadburga. I don't chooſe to hear any thing about it. 

Mummy. I ſhould not have thought it: ſo, Doctor, pro- 
ceed. | 

Crypt, In compliance with the deſire of my good friend, 
tho* I have not yet arranged my ideas upon the ſubjeR, I 
ſhall take the liberty of giving you what I have already 
collected. Mrs. Deborah Grub was born | 

Mummy. D'ſliſe! Doctor, what's that to the purpoſe ? 
I did not aſk you to read her a lecture upon antiquity, 
but upon matrimony.— What objeQions can the girl have 
to marriage? Speak, Eadburga. 


Eadburga. 
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| FEadburga. I have no objection to be married. 

Mummy. No objeftion! Then why do you perfiſt in 
your refuſal? I fee how it is—you want to make me mi- 
ſerable—you are obſtinate only to torment me. You 
would not object to the Doctor, but for my e you 
to reſpect him. 

 Eadburga. I never will marry him, and that is enough. 

[ Exit. 


Enter a Servant, introducing Sir CHARLES GAYMOUR; 
Servant. Sir Charles Gaymour, N [ Exit. 
Mummy. Oh, fir, your very humble ſervant. I hope my 
daughter expreſſed herſelf truly grateful for your protec- 
tion. 

Sir Charles. Your daughter, fir, has more than repaid my 
trifling ſervice. She is a lady of whom you muſt be proud 
to be a father. 

Mummy. No, the jade, there is no n ! But you 
muſt have another look at my cabinet, for I am fure you 
have a taſte for antiquity. 

Sir Charles. My ſtudy of that ſcience has, indeed, fir, 
been very limited. I have made an excurfion & Rome, 
but have not been enabled to pat my ch; into execution 
for a trip to Egypt. 

Mummy. What, you have viſited Italy; taken meaſure- 
ments of the Barbarini goat and Tuſcan boar, eh? Oh, 
how I envy you! 

Sir Charles. Why, undoubtedly, fir, the ESI of 
that claſſic ſpot is enviable. When I have caſt my eyes 
around, and ſeen thoſe pitiable relics of Auguſtan magni- 
| RR I have heaved many a figh ! 

Mummy. I dare fay. ann s little of 


your melancholy ! 
* | Sir Charles. 
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Sir Charles. Melancholy, ſir! It has been with a degree 
of exultation, that I, that ſo humble an individual as my- 
ſelf, have trampled upon the ruins of the once miſtreſs of 
the-world ! 
| Mummy. Ah! melancholy exultation, Sir, I applaud 
your feelings. 

Sir Charles. 1 wiſh they were more common. But I am 
ſorry to find ſo few who poſſeſs a due taſte for virtü. If 
it is not impertinent, fir,—I think you ſaid you was un- 
happy in your daughter. 

Mummy. She is the plague of my life, fir.—I can dream 
of nothing elſe; her; perverſeneſs is ever haunting my 
thoughts. But, if you pleaſe, we will think no more of it. 

Sir Charles. (Pointing to Cryit, wwho has flood in a frofture of 
contemplation for ſome time.) Pray, fir, what may that ſtatue 
be ſuppoſed to repreſent ? 

Mummy. Oh, bleſs me Why that, fir, is a very good 
friend of mine. Doctor, permit me to introduce this gen- 
tleman to you. —(Cryþt appears inattentiue. I ſay, Doctor, 
I have at length diſcovered what we have fo long ſought 
for in vain. 

n.. (eagerly. Have you, have «oi 

Mummy. A friend, Doctor, who has a juſt veneration for 
the ſublimity of antiquarianiſm. 

Cryfit. (To Sir Charles.) Well, ſir; and ſo xou have diſ- 
covered what I have fo long ſought for! And pray, far, 
where was the old lady depoſited ? 

Sir Charles. Sit! 

Hit. Where? where? Oh, ſir, I am r in- 
debted 8 

Sir Charles. Really, fir, f don't underſtand your queſtion. 

Git. Why Deborah Grub, Deborah Grub, you know, 
where have you found her ? 


Sir 
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Sir Charles. Sir, I am quite ignorant of the lady. | 

Crypt. What? Why, Mr. Mummy, didn't 1 P 
YOU ——. 

Munimy. No, nor ever will, you have ſo much of the 
old woman in you. 

Sir Charles. To ſuch a cabinet as yours, fir, it would be 
hardly an acquiſition, or I have an antique coin which is 
eſteemed of value, that I ſhould be happy to place in 
it. Produces a com.) 

Mummy. As I live, a Caligula! Oh, fir, Ae 
relic ! . 

Sir Charles. You will honor me in your acceptance of it. 

Mummy. Sir, I am ever yours, As I live, a genuine 
Roman emperor! The inſcription ſo evidently oblite- 
rated by the hand of time! Sir, it is an invaluable pre- 
ſent. My dear Doctor, look at it. It completes my ſet. 

- Crypt. Yes, mum 
umph——. | 

Sir Charles. I ſhould be ſorry, Gr, eee e 
ſubject to your remembrance— But, your daughter, fir! 
How can ſhe have merited your diſpleaſure? - | 

Mummy. Why, fir, I have proved myſelf a provident fa- 
ther, and ſelected for her a huſband, of whom ſhe has the 
inſolence to diapprove. | 

Sir Charles. Tis fingular, fir; but if love ——. 

Mummy. Piſh | Love! All nonſenſe! Young people run 
into it with oneanother. You never hear of a perſon that 
has had any experience talking of love. 

Sir Charles. Nay, far, 1 thought you were too great a 
friend to the ancients to diſpute his authority. You fee 
him in their gems, breaking the thunder of Jupiter, and 
changing the nature of the ſavage beaſts. 


Mummy. Why I do, very. true ! I never thought of 
that. 
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that. But, Doctor, let me have t' other look at the little 
emperor.— Where have you 7 at ? 


Crypt. What? 
Mummy. Let me have another look at my Caligula? 


Cryft. You—have it. 
. Mummy. No, ſure ?— ( Feeling.) —You never gave it 
it. (A. if meditating.) Don't diſturb me juſt now. 

Mummy. Not diſturb ! Why, Doctor, you 
hav'n't ſwallowed it ? 

Crypt. My good friend, how could you think of ſuch a 
thing ? ' 

Sir Charles. (Afde.) Is it fo, Doctor? Tis melancholy, 
ſir, that men of diſcernment and taſte ſhould ever deſcend 
to ſuch meanneſſes as you allude to; not that the idea 
needs fats to ſupport it. When no other method offers 
of purlvining any thing of value, the virtuoſo ſcruples not 
to embrace thoſe means of enlarging his collection. 

Mummy. Why, truly, Sir Charles, that argument comes 
home. Tis one . 
has wrought into a habit. 

Sir Charles. But there are means uſed for the ſecurity of 
ſuch curioſities, which I have praiſed. None, now, but 
a mere madman, would think of ſwallowing that coin— 
for- have kept it, fir, in arſenic. 

Oy. Arſenic !——Oh !——(Trembling.) 
Sir Charles, Why, Doctor, you look pale; are you un- 
well? 

Mummy. Oh, he has certainly ſwallowed it ! Why, 
Doctor, how could you think of ſerving me ſo? 

Ct. Oh, I'm a dead man !—(Seats himſelf.) | 

Mummy. Why, you raſcal you, what could tewpt you 
to ſwallow my Caligula ? 


Crypt. 
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Crypt. Oh, forgive me: is. came. fe. W n me, 1 
could not help it.— Oh, ſend for a phyſician? 

Sir Charles. Tis to no purpoſe, Doctor; you had better 
collect yourſelf, and prepare to meet your fate with re- 
ſignation. 

Mummy. Why, you old knave, ayn't you aſhamed of 
yourſelf for treating me ſo? If it had been any one elſe, 
it would have been exculable. | 

Sir Charles. Don't diſturb his laſt moments, Mr. Mummy: 
| he will be gone in half an hour, and then you may cut it 
out of him. 

Cryft. I'm all in a cold ſweat! Oh !—— 

Mumm. I that have always been your friend ; pa- 
tronined you; and was going to wy you to my daugh- 

ter — 

Crypt. Oh, is rauf my Wy Fly a 
beats furiouſly ! | 


Enter EADBURGA. 


Eadburga.. What's the matter with the Docdor? | 

Mummy. Why, he n nn. 
a Cæſar. 

Eadbur ga. But i is he ill ? 

Crypt. Oh, the poiſon, the poiſon ! 

Eadburga. Poilon |! 

Sir Charles. (Afade to Eadburga.) Do not you be diſ- 
turbed, my angel; he is in no danger. I have but wiſhed 
to puniſh him for his ingratitude, and his own terror Bow 
the deception. 

Eadburga, (Afide.) 1 long to plague the little Doctor 
vaſtly. - 

Ct. Oh, that 1 ſhould not live to finiſh my reſearches! 

 Eadburga.' Poor Doctor. ( Pinches kim.) 

CM.. 
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Crypt. Oh! there's a twinge. 

Eadburga. It is not too — you lat of my 
affectĩon. ¶ Pinches again.) 

Cet. Oh! there is another. 

Mummy. Come away, Eadburga ; don't talk about affec- 
tion to him. I'm very glad you are not married to him. 
A dog, to make no bones of a Roman emperor ! 

Eadburga. Have you any feeling for the poor Doctor? 

Mummy. No, not a grain !—{(To CH. What ayn't 
you dead yet? Oh, I ſhall never get my Caligula again ! 

C. Is there no way of ſaving my life? Oh, the 
arſenic ! 

Mummy. Save your life, ma I pate have 
thought it. 

Sir Charles. I think by this time you have ſuffered 
nearly enough to cure you of this itch for pilſering; to 
relieve you, therefore, from your ſuſpenſe 

Mummy. Aye, put him out of his miſery. 

Sir Charles. You need be in no fear ! 

Crypt. What, have not I ſwallowed arſenic ? 

Mummy. What, you won't die !—But get out of my 
houſe; and, if you ever come into it again, Pl bang you 
for a thief! 

Crypt. Oh, Deborah Grub, Deborah Grub, had I con- 
fined myſelf to thee, this had never happened ! [Exit. 

Sir Charles. Pardon me, fir, if I recal you from the re- 
collection of an unworthy friend to a more gratifying ob- 
jea—your daughter. Her beauty and fimplicity have 
faſcinated me ſo much, that, ſince you have declared your 
diſapprobation of the Doctor, I preſume to offer myſelf as 
your ſon-in-law. 

Mummy. Why, fir, the writings I have been drawing up 
for you 


Kir 
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Sir Charles, Are here! And you will oblige me by 
filling up the blanks with the name of your daughter. 

Mummy. Sir, you do me infinite honor, and I accept 
your offer, [ Retires.. 


Enter Lady NarcissA and Lord As cor. 
Lady N. My dear Sir Charles! My life! My huſband ! 
Eadburga. What ? 8 
Aſcot. How d'ye do, my dear! How d'ye do, old ac- 

quaintance ! How d'ye do, Baronet ? 

Sir Charles. (To Lady N.) Is your buſineſs with. gae, 
madam ? 

Lady N. La, Sir Charles, how ridiculous !—-(Mummy 
comes for ward.) Oh, this man is Sir Charles's lawyer; I 
recollect ſeeing the being before. Pray, Mr. Lawyer, 
have you made out the writings as you was ordered? 

| Mummy. (To Sir Charles.) The blanks. are filled. up as 
you defired, fir. 

Lady N. Oh, then I am come juſt in time. | There, Sir 
Charles, you may as well ſign your name 

Aſcot. If you want a witneſs, I'll make my mark. 

Sir Charles. (having written.) Mr. Mummy, you have 
made every thing perfeQly perſpicuous ? 

Lady N. You have not omitted any thing ? 

Mummy. I believe it will be found quite right. 

Sir Charles. (To Eadburga, who flands rather behind Lady N.) 
Accept it, then, and aſſured of my aſfection 

Lady N. La, never mind about that — Lady N. Jolds out 
her hand, Sir Charles gives it to Eauburga.)— What — Why! 
Sir Charles, do you mean I never knew any thing fo 
ridiculous. Mr. Lawyer, pray——Your lordſhip——Sir 
Charles, do you mean to reject me for a girl AA 
knows ? | 


Sir 


N ka TS 
2 ů— — = * 5 — 


N — 
* * w4 » 
* * 


ee - ꝝ --ͥ 


< r mmmm 5e 


_ kg - * — * — - % . * * * - 
» * * * ** * * y 
l 4 


= WATT. 
a wo 


49 rox aun AVTIUUITY. ACT 11. 
Pr — —] — 
Sir Charles. She is better unknown, madam, than de- 


graded by celebrity. I am, perchance, honored with this 
viſit in the hope of being again enfnared. But, go your 
ways; play off each ſtudied air to dupe ſome other, who, 
charmed with the reſplendence of your form, ſhall think 
he loves you. 

Aer. Why, the knowing ones are” taken in? Name 
unknown againſt the field! 

Lady N. Did you ever know ſuch a monſtrons fool as 
Sir Charles? 

Aer. Can't your ladyſhip wind the Baronet round your 
finger ? 

Lady V. La! he's not worth one's pains.” 

Si Charles, I'd recommend you to play off your artillery 
of faſcinations upon his lordſhip : he i is not yet grown cal- 
lous to the charms of beauty. 

Abet. Thank ye, Baronet, againſt the field! But I have 
not an eſtate in Dorſetſhire for her ladyſhip's card purſe. . 
Lac N. 'm ſure—the honor—of your lordſbip's con- 
nections would compenſate 

Aſeat: Your ladyſhip is very condeſcending: but, hope 
you have not ſet your heart upon me, for I never take 
any one without a character. 

Lady N, ——— my lord? You are very 
ridiculous too. 

Aen. Only, you know, your ladyſhipy loſt every tay at 
the pharo table? u oth en 1 von 


eg the bad: e een e 


| — SPTASAVIIIE. 
— Sir Charles, I congratulate you ! 12475 Nar- 
ciſſa here ! Af Lamy N) I left ſome gentlemen in- 


yung for my ladyſhip, at your houſe. 
Lady 
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Lady N. Who, in the name of wonder ? 

Shlafkville. I have not the honor of their acquaintance 
myſelf, but I have ſeen ſeveral people of faſhion in their 
company. I fancy they are—bailiffs. 

Lady N. Bailiffs !—Oh, Mr. Splaſhville, will you ſtand 
my friend ?— What ſhall I do'!—1I am ſure if you would 
marry me 

Shlaftville. That would be rather a tax upon my friend- 
ſhip: | 

Lady N. If you won't marry me, lend me a thouſand! 
five hundred! one hundred! fifty pounds! dear Splaſh- 
ville? g 

Shlaſkville. There are really many claims on my caſh. 
prior to the pharo table. 

Lady N. La, how ridiculous! And you, Sir Charles, 
will be aſhamed to appear in the-world ſoon, if you marry 
ſuch a creature as this! I never knew any thing ſo 
monſtrous ! 

Sir Charles. If, till I am aſhamed of my election, I eſcape 
the cenſure of the world, I am ſecure. Bat, alas! its de- 
riſion is, too frequently, the attendant of virtue, and its 
ſmiles the crown of preſumption. 


Urg'd by which ſentiment, ourſelves, I fear, "4 
Preſume to atk your ill-earn'd plaudits here. 


L Exeunt omnes. 
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